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like that, and after I've paid for the seats, too!"
"I'm sorry/* he stammered, "but—you see—I've only
got one and sixpence/' He had paid tuppence on the
bus, getting there.
"One and six!" Lena laughed. It was not an un-
friendly laugh, but it was not a very sympathetic one
either. 'That's worse than I was, before you brought
that money, yesterday. It doesn't matter, though. I don't
know that I do want any chocolates. But would you
spend your wonderful one and six if I asked you to?"
"Yes, I would. Of course I would. If I'd," he added,
as the curtains swept down on the smiling jugglers, "if
I'd hundreds and hundreds of pounds, I'd spend them all
if you asked me to. I would, honestly/'
"Oh, it's easy to say that," said Lena, not displeased
however, at his fervent tone. She gave him a brilliant
glance, and no doubt remarked that his face was flushed
and his eyes were at once hot and moist, as if he stared
through a steam of embarrassed adoration.
Unfortunately, not all her brilliant glances were re-
served for him, and that fact formed the basis of the
second disturbing incident. There was a young man, a
rather tall handsome chap with wavy hair, who was sit-
ting with a girl in the row in front of them and a little
to their right. Turgis had noticed that this fellow was
turning round a good deal whenever the lights went up
and that every time he did so his glance always came to
rest finally on Lena. After this had happened several
times he noticed that she was returning this glance. At
last, during the interval, he caught her smiling, yes,
actually smiling, at the chap. Instantly, he felt miser-
able, then angry, then miserable again.
He could stand it no longer, "Do you know that chap

